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REDWING 


“Aaron?  Is  that  you?” 

“Hello,  Wyatt.” 

“What’s  the  Watchman  of  Earth  doing  here  in  the 
remains  of  Washington,  D.C.?” 

“What’s  a  hero  like  Redwing,  Wyatt,  doing  in  a  place 
where  he  can  do  no  good?” 

“Steve’s  dead,  Aaron.  Haven’t  I  done  enough  good 
already?” 

“Steve’s  death  was  not  your  fault.  You  weren’t  even 
there.” 

‘Yeah.  I  wasn’t  there.  And  it  wasn’t  my  fault.  I 
didn’t  know  self-contradiction  was  part  of  your  program¬ 
ming.” 

“Stop  it,  Wyatt.  What  you  are  doing  here  is  some¬ 
thing  Steve  would  never  have  wanted.” 

“Why  are  you  here?” 

“I  didn’t  come  to  see  D.C.,  Redwing.  I  came  to  talk  to 
you.  To  tell  you  how  Captain  America’s  death  serves  a 
purpose  that  he  would  want  you  to  now  fulfill  in  his 


“Why?  Is  there  another  army  being  formed  that  you 
need  more  dumb  muscle  for?  Is  there  another  banner 
you  want  me  to  wave  while  more  of  my  friends  die 
because  I  am  not  there  to  save  them?  While  more 
heroes  bite  it  so  that  I  have  less  reasons  to  live  than 
before?” 

“No.” 

‘Then  what?” 

“I  wanted  to  tell  you  about  my  father,  Abel  Stack. 

About  why  he  built  me  and  what  he  wanted  for  me.” 

“Go  on,  Aaron,  but  you’re  wasting  your  time.  I  will  not 
be  moved.  Steve  Rogers  is  dead.  And  that  is  the  end  of  it.” 

“Why  does  Steve’s  death  have  to  be 
the  end  of  you,  the  end  of  the  good  you 
could  do?  You  tell  me  that  you  weren’t 
there  to  save  him.  And  I’m  telling  you  that 
Steve’s  death  was  intended  to  save  you 
along  with  the  rest  of  mankind.” 

“I  don’t  feel  saved,  Aaron.  This  is 
more  like  damnation.  Go  on,  then.  Tell  m 
about  how  I’ve  been  saved.” 

“Like  Steve  Rogers,  Wyatt,  I  was 
built  to  be  a  soldier,  a  thinking  weapon  to 


be  aimed  at  the  enemies  of  the  United  States  of  America. 
I  was  built  to  fight  enemies  both  foreign  and  domestic. 

But  unlike  Cap,  I  was  not  a  symbol.  I,  like  the  rest  of  the 
entire  X-series,  was  to  be  fully  disposable  in  fact. 

“But  my  father,  the  man  that  constructed  and  designed 
me,  had  another  destiny  in  mind,  one  which  meant  that  I 
would  not  be  deconstructed  when  the  X-series  program 
was  dissolved  for  lack  of  funding. 

“My  father  didn’t  want  me  to  fight.  He  wanted  me  to  be 
human.  He  wanted  me  to  know  what  it  meant  to  love  and 
be  loved.  He  wanted  me  to  know  what  it  was  like  to  be  a 
part  of  humanity,  to  be  a  part  of  something  instead  of 
merely  a  collection  of  parts.” 

“You’re  making  me  misty  here,  Aaron.  What’s  the 
point?” 

“I  was  built  with  a  self-destruct  mechanism  in  my 


assembly.  When  the  X-series  program  was  scrapped,  I 
was  also  slated  for  destruction.  But  instead,  my  father 
chose  to  be  destroyed  himself.  He  chose  death  so  I 
would  not  have  to  die.” 

“Your  friend,  Steve  Rogers,  wanted  the  same  for  you 
as  my  father  did  for  me.” 

“What’s  that  supposed  to  mean?” 

“You  weren’t  listening  at  Steve’s  funeral,  Wyatt.  You 
weren’t  thinking  about  what  Steve  gave  his  life  for.” 

“He  lost  his  life  over  another  stupid  cosmic  crisis.” 

‘That’s  so  small  a  view  of  what  happened,  Wyatt.  Mar- 
Veil’s  goal  here  upon  Earth  was  to  build  an  armory  that 
he  could  use  in  the  afterlife,  not  only  to  kill  the  being 
known  as  Death,  but  to  create  a  place  where  mankind 
could  go  once  it  left  this  plane  of  mortality.  Steve  saw 
that.  And  he  gave  his  life  to  make  Death  an  antique 
concept,  to  make  certain  there  was  a  place  where  we 
would  go,  where  you  would  go  when  you  die.  Steve  died 
making  that  a  reality.  He  died  so  that  we’d  never  have  to 
be  afraid  of  Death  again.  In  many  ways  the  super  soldier 
of  America  helped  to  make  a  place  for  all  those  who  died 


in  war  in  all  of  history.  Steve  died  for  this, 

Wyatt.  He  died  for  you.  For  all  of  us.” 

“So  I’ve  heard.  But  look  around  you, 

Aaron.  This  world's  hospitals  are  full  of 
people  for  whom  death  would  be  a  comfort.” 

‘Things  are  not  as  we  expected  them  to 
be.  Even  the  child  Mar-Veil  is  confused.” 

“We’re  all  confused.  Are  you  really  telling 
me  that  Steve  died  so  that  those  he  was 
preparing  a  way  for  could  suffer  for  all  time?  Are  you  real¬ 
ly  asking  me  to  join  another  crusade  to  save  the  world 
only  to  make  it  worse?  The  heroes  gave  Mar-Veil  free 
rein  to  sell  humanity  into  suffering.  Look  at  Reed...” 
“Reed?” 

“Sure.  Reed  Richards  calls  Galactus,  who  I  know  is 
now  his  son  Franklin  Richards,  to  come  and  save  the 
Earth.  Franklin  comes  and  kills  something  that  was  living 
at  the  core  of  the  planet.  And  when  he  does,  he  endan¬ 
gers  the  planet  by  setting  off  its  polarity.” 

“Reed’s  saved  the  Earth  time  and  time  again.” 

“Of  course  he  has.  Just  like  he’s  endangered  it  time 
and  time  again  by  his  discoveries  of  races  and  beings 
from  other  realities  that  would  never  have  known  of 
Earth  if  Reed  hadn’t  given  them  the  keys  to  the  planet 
in  the  first  place.” 

“Reed  needs  you  now,  Wyatt.  He  is  planning  to  undo 
what  Mar- Veil’s  done.  He  doesn’t  know  how  yet,  but 
he’s  going  to  try  to  help  ease  the  suffering  of  mankind.” 

‘That’s  just  like  him.  Have  you  thought  of  what  danger 
this  attempt  to  now  ease  our  suffering  will  cause?” 

“Are  you  saying  Reed  should  do  nothing?” 

“No.  But,  I’m  afraid  of  a  world  with  no  enemies  for 
Reed  to  fight.  Think  about  all  the  things  Reed  invented 
and  created  and  discovered  in  the  midst  of  fighting 
Doom,  the  Skrulls,  Namor,  Puppet  Man  and  all  the  rest 
of  them.  I’m  afraid  of  how  much  his  mind  will  conceive 
now  that  all  the  enemies  are  gone.  Did  you  even  won¬ 
der  how  much  better  the  world  was  with  Doom  in  it? 
Doom  kept  Reed  occupied.  He  kept  him  busy.  I’m  afraid 
of  what  Reed  will  do  without  an  enemy  to  face.” 

‘Then  there  is  only  one  thing  you  can  do,  Wyatt.” 

“Yeah,  what’s  that?” 

“Go  to  Reed.  Help  him.  Give  him  perspective.” 

“You  think  I’ll  be  able  to  do  that?  You’ve  seen  Reed’s 
whole  life,  in  ways  I  haven’t.  I  couldn’t  give  Steve  per¬ 
spective,  and  he  died.  If  I  even  try  to  offer  the  same  to 
Reed,  he’ll  send  me  on  some  mission 
halfway  across  the  world  where  I  won’t 
be  able  to  stop  him  or  his  plans  to  save 
the  world.” 

“But  at  least  you’ll  have  tried.” 

“Yes,  Aaron.  At  least  I’ll  have  tried.” 


